

the laughing Mask Ilk* Blinking Jungle "That bluff don’t work.” ha replied 
cats bunting In paira. ’ not when w« know thn laughing 

The next moment tboae creeping Maak wae wounded In the left hand 
figures had avalanched themaelvea up- not half an hour ago.'' Then be 
on him, knocking hla weapon from hla solemnly enunciated. "David Mau- 
hand and bearing him heavily to the ley. you are under arrant!” 
ground under their combined weight. With theae words be deateroualy 
Fighting with a courage born of dee- allpped the haudeuffa over the aecre- 
peratlon. the laughing Maak with one lary'a wrlata. 

aupreme effort abook off the clutches ••••••• 

of hla unwieldy opponenta and aprang "Hut thla la prepoeteroua. Captain 
to hla feet, the atrip of white paper Brackett." declared Enoch Golden 
atlll gripped in hla left hand. vomewhal heatedly. *'T would aa aoon 

One lamp Louie, aeelng hla oppor- think of accusing my own daughter 
t unity, leveled the revolver and fired of being the laughing Maak aa thla 
at cloae range. A atlnging pain In hla boy. who has aloud l>y me through all 
left hand forced him to Involuntarily **>’ troublee." 

rellnqutab hla bold on the crumpled " I'm aorry. Mr. Oolden. but the law 
bit of paper, aud a puff of wind aent “''■t take Ha course," anawered the 
It kiting high above bla bead. amug-faced police officer. "I didn’t 

The aatonlahed girl, alttlug aa m muka “‘V n,ov *' un, ‘l 1 W88 » ur « of 
tlonleaa aa an equestrian atatue. had wh8t I waa doin’, though I’ve bad my 
barely time to gather her acatlered -uaplclone ever aluce I found thla here 
wlta. when that dlaputed acrap of P** 54 -'® of Joolry ou your library Boor 
parchment came gently floating down •**“ time the Laughing Maak gave ua 
the breeae. She knew that paper muet tlle 8, *P 

have aome great Intrlnalc value or the Flailing In a deep aldepocket. be 
Laughing Maak would not have Jeop out 8 «»•»* cuff >'"* ">«** the let 

ardlzed bla life for Ita poeaeaalon. lcr# D M monogrammed ou Ita oval 

Wheeling her tender-mouthed horae . . . . . , . . . 

in hi. track., .he .truck him a .harp , f Yon 11 ° do ' '*? o f 

blow with her riding crop. Smart- before you get through, he thundered 
lug under thla unuaual Indignity, be tt lMvy ,n * ‘b'rd-degree vo ee. and 

launched out like a black thunderbolt “* Ut “ » OU yOU “ lu , l , U * e 
toward the aturt.ed gangsters block- Maak you might a. well commence by 
ing hi. path. Maigery awung low like “ bow be happened to drop thla 

an Indian and -cooped up the paper buU °° * yoU , r * 

I gueaa you II have to do your duty. 

Aa Margery .wept paat the laat of C „ )U , D •• came b la | OW -toiied deply 
her en.-ml.-a ahe aaw the black Union bava no explanation to offer you." 
alne backing out from the ahrubbery Suddenly from behind a lace bang- 
Juat ahead of her. aud by a herculean lU| u ramlllar figure bolding 

effort aucceeded In pulling up barely a bUck automatic In hla hand Hla 
In time to avoid a colllalou with that feature, were hidden by a yellow 
myaterloua vehicle. Juat theu the maak, the mouth altt curving Into an 
Laughing Maak. with hla left hand eu | kma ttc arnlle. 
haatlly bundaged. burat out of the "The laughing Maak!” Involunta 
buahea and ran awtftly toward the r |jy burat from the aatounded group, 
walling motor car. He atopped In aud- "Entirely at your aervlce," came the 
deu wonderment aa he aaw the aerene- mocking rejoinder. Then he cried 
eyed girl who emiltngly extended a tcraely. "Throw up your hunda. all of 
frayed and aolled atrip of white paper. you . Tha cuff link which thla highly 

“I don't know whether thla la your intelligent officer conaldera ho very Im- 
properly.'* ahe aald lightly aa he came portant was borrowed by me becauae 


AUTHOR OF “THE OCCASIONAL OFFENDER," 

“THE WIRE TAPPERS," “CUN RUNNERS." ETC 
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The purault of that yellow-trimmed 
taxicab led through the canyonlike 
afreet, of the lower city onto a squat 
ferryboat and acroaa the turbid river, 
threaded the narrow mazes of Jersey 
City, and dually swept out ou to the 
broud highways of the open country. 
Like a greyhound coursing u clumsy 
rabbit, the high-powered llmuualue 
clung to the lurcnlng taxi, and then aa 
the two duat-enveloovd vehicle, struck 
into the uplands their speed percepti- 
bly slackened. 

Among these rolling upland, were 
the stately summer mansloua of a 
millionaire colony which migrated 
here annually from the sweltering me- 
tropolis. It was In this abiding ptacp 
of wealth that Enoch Golden hud 
eiVcted a great rambling manor house. 

The aged banker now stepped out 
of oue of the French windows open- 
ing on the broad veranda and stood 
thoughtfully surveying the peaceful 
landscape glimmering In the June auu- 
light. 

"What Is troubling you. Enoch?” 
his gentle-faced wife Inquired tender 
ly; "do you think we may still be In 
danger from that man who already 
has caused ift so much suffering?” 

“It isu't that 1 fear for myself.” 
Golden replied, fondllug the hand that 
lay In hla. "hut that human monster 
seems bent on striking at me through 
harmiug Margery. He Is capable of 
anything, but 1 hardly believe he will 
dare remain In this vicinity with both 
Captain Brackett aud Lleutenuut 
Kirby on hla track." 

Even as be spoke those two redoubt 
able. If somewhat heavy-featured, po 
lice officers turued In at the graveled 
driveway. 

"It's all right, Mr. Golden.” called 
out the red-Jowled police cuplulu as 
soou aa he got wllhlu hailing distance, 
"not a trace of that bunch of yeggs 
They must huve been lipped off I was 
workln' ou the case.” 

"That's fine," called out a sweet girl 
lah voice from the house, "now father 
can't refuse to let me have that gallop 
Major and 1 are both lunging for.” 

’ ll would be hard for me to refuse 
you anything. Margery," responded tho 
affectluiiate father, "and if Captain 
Brackett thinks it will be safe, I cer 
tainly don’t want to spoil your pleas 
urc.” 

“Your daughter will be In no dan 
ger while I'm urouud." pompously an 
uounced that officer, "and now the 
Iron Claw bund it has cleaned out 
ln» goto' on a still buul for that 
masked gum-shoe artist. Thut paper 
your secretary got off Ited Egun leaves 
a lot of bad Jobs thut need explainin'.” 

A few mluutea later a groom np 
proached the veranda leading u spirit 
ed black horse. Margery leaped Into 
the saddle and the thoroughbred swung 
Into the lake road. She became so 
absorbed In the liquid noted duet of 
two mating song birds that when Ma- 
jor auddenly pricked up his ears and 
shied to one side of the road her equi- 
librium was seriously threatened for 
the inotueut. As she regained her pre- 
carious balance and quieted her high- 
strung mount Margery discovered the 
object of his fright was a bluck. dust- 
coated limousine standing half con- 
cealed In the thick ahrubbery. A mo 
tlonless figure sat In the driver's seut, 
his vlsored cap pulled low over hla 
face. 

She urged the skittish snliual past 
the troublesome bla> k specter and 
continued down the road, every sense 
keenly on the alert for possible dan- 
ger. Presently her horse reared again, 
and this time more violently, us a 
hawk-faced chauffeur wearing a 
grensv duster Jumped up from the 
grassy hank where he had been stunk 
Ing Ills pipe Near this disreputable 
liguru stood an equally disreputable 
looking taxicab with yellow trimmings. 
With a light touch of her whip, Mar- 
gery swept past this leering harbinger 
of evil. 

A few hundred yards farther on 
Margery sharply reined in her mount 
and sat. Intently staring Into a dump 
of alder bushes growing close to the 
lake. In that clump of hushes she 
saw the back of a thlck-ahouldered 
man. who. by bis Impatient move- 
ments. appeared to be wuHIng f-ir 
someone. As the purzled girl watched 
that vaguely familiar figure, a startling 
development took place. A second per- 
son. whose features were concealed by 
a dnrtslvely smiling musk of yellow 
fabric, steppi-d out of the dense foli- 
age and abruptly confronted the wait- 
ing figure, whom Margery now placed 
the one of l-cgsr's scoundrels known 
as One Lamp Louie. 

Apparently the new- omer was mak- 
ing some urgent demand upon that 
one eyed miscreant, a deniund which 
be emphasized by s-ndry prods with 
the muzzle of a boavy blue-met* ed 
revolver. After rusting a furtive 
glance about him, the wily gangster 
appeared to weakly surrender, for he 
drew from hla Inner coat pocket a 
sealed envelope, which hla masked 
opponent haatlly seized and ripped 
open. 

Even as be rapidly scanned the strip 
of paper he found In the envelope, 
the silent girl on horseback saw 
creeping through the buehee two 
stealthy flgurea. which were stalking 


Ob Windward Island Paltdorl Intrigues 
kits Gulden Into an appearance of vll 
Hhlcli < sums Golden to capture and tor- 
lure tbi> Italian by branding Itle face and 
crushing hla hand. I'eUdorl flood* the la- 
land an I kidnap* Gulden's lit lie daughter 
Margery Twelve yeaig later In New York 
a Masked une rescue* Maraery from 1*9- 
gor aud takes her (o her father’s home 
l.egar tend* Golden a demand for the 
chart. The coveted chart la lost III a 
right between Manley and one or Legur'a 
henchmen hut :a recovered by the laugh- 
ing Mask Count Da Ksparvs tig urea In a 
dubious attempt to entrap l*-gar and 
- Inline to have killed him. Gulden’s house 
la dynamited during a masked ball l*t- 
gai ee- upas but Da Laparea la crushed In 
the ruin* M .rgerr rescues the laugl'in* 
Maak from tho police. Muni- y hod* Mar- 
gery not Imltflercnt to hla love. He eaves 
■*.er from M udkl'a poisoned arrows Mini 
lay plats a mock funeral which foils to 
accomplish tha desired purpose, tha mp 
lure of the Iron Claw ami hla gang. Mar- 
gery Is saved train death ut the hands of 
the Iron Claw by tho tuviighlng Mask An 
attempt by the Iron Claw to blow up the 
O’Mara cottage U fruoti ale-1 In the nick 
of time. The laughing M,ek discloses 
his Identity 10 Mnrg- ry. Uurgery over- 
hears the police's plan to take the Laugh- 
ing Musk primmer and hastens to wain 
him. They escape both the poll- -a and 
till- Iron Claw. Later the lauKhliiK Musk 
Is almost taken while with Margery ut 
her home. He eludes capture; Margery's 
father telle her that tlm Mask ha* in- 1 
daath A mysterious woman frighten* 
lacgar's henchman into a promise of con- 
fcs-tlon to clear the l-aughlng Mask. She 
meets Margery and dim lows hcrm-lf to 
that young lady ua David Manley. I* 
gar and Ids gang get |K»see*lon of some 
loot and escape, taking Margery will, 
them The Laughing Mask adds to hla 
mysteriouaneaa by once mure saving her 
from death. 


“Throw Up Your Hands, All of Youl 
ly. “for It la tha kay to the hiding ured to the alioc-l 
place of the Van Horn loot, which l«e- -let by the exper 
gar must have cached when w® had who Brat recover- 
him ou the run. It gives Wrcnney's and noted a one 
Oak as a starting place, and here are uiuklng his way 
the directions for pacing off the dla- cavernous Basur 
lances tu whore the plate Is con- r<«rka. Over one 
c-ealed.” ' eua-faced prowlei 

Captain Brackett, uow rehabllltat- which gave out 
ed lit his cusluiuury dignity, reached f alt hla way 
out an authoritative bund for the •• , *> rough trail, 
paper and studied It Inteutly for a The captain nu 
moment. he lacked In dlsi 

"Anyone could see that." ha an ou * I* 1 * heavy i 
awered slightingly, "and we’ve got to .rushed after tha 
gel out to Wreuney'a Ouk In a hurry loudly calling ou 
If we’re goln’ to bout the Iron Claw l *i« name of the 
and his pirates to that Back of loot.” Louie liutl uo a 
With hie usual buoyant spirits de- surrendering ell 
cidedly crushed. Ifcivld Mauley stood rorste-l l-ug of I 
on the broad veranda and watched ffuardlun oi pub 
the little puily embark In a racing ll,? ‘’° ,,lly dropp* 
motorbout, which curried them swift- ,lv ed up to his 
ly over (be limpid witters, leaving a , " c handlc-H gun 
long trail of foam In Its wake. For a *hootlng gung by 
brief space Davy stared Irresolutely out drilled througl 
over the lake, then a look of sudden shoulder 
determination Bushed Inin Ills face, **** did not 

and a few mluutes later he was at the kl8 W8 > union g 
helm of the speedy "Arrow,” skim- trunks that u yi 
mlug over the surface of that lake us w,tl1 ® heavy po 
lightly as a swallow ou the wing. lute-faced girl in 

He lauded a short distance below Paired wan wer 
the deaerted craft of his employer snd 0,1 ,llm ’ As ,J 
made his way through the moss-car- »t* r, ed JJP tll, ‘ 1 
pcled woods toward Wrenuey'a Oak ke rl DPetl out a 1 
as silently as In aboriginal. As ha *‘ l " *n»ei 

approached that hoary veteran of the “ * koyi distance 
forest, ha saw under Its wide flung h “ , “ e moment tli 
branches the gulden haired object u( ,1 K ,irM wl, h the h 
hla quest toward him on tb 

The giant oak had Implanted Ha One-lamp Lou 
sturdy roots deep lu the soli mi the ,lie Conclusion t 
edge of a precipitous ravine, and as rilu 11,11,1 ,Q 
Davy's eyes traveled up the sleep hill- **“* llM * ,,1 ‘ ru *' 
side which abruptly flanked the nur Fifty yards up 
row path skirting this ravine his fuce “* a haii--i 

suddenly went white with fearsome up Z ,ue atari ding b 
prehension. tank. He leaped 

Peering out of a tangled thicket l **** throttle. f 
was the deep-seated face of Jules a ® l * 1 * *clfcoi 

gar. That face waa as repellant In to * bullied stop 
Its beastlike ferocity us must have tunk they saw ui 
been the hideously painted suvuges ure leaning °n* 
who once roamed these forest gluiles. fu * , receding en| 
bent ou murder and destruction I n hand waved a uu 
conscious of the presence of this lurk- w *’ 11 1,1 lri,e ruilr 
lug foe. the stalwart police cuptuln * lew feel til* 
was solemnly pacing off certain dla t tunk was a small 
tauces guided by a slip of white pu tabling Ihe levt- 
per which he held In hla hand. i '“>«• switches I 

Standing near by and completely •* 0O ‘* a dlstruug 
absorbed in these awkward maneuvers i turning ilia bold 
was the graceful Bgure of Margery | robbed him of hi 
Golden, her sloop-shouldered father dy ul y » now lo 
close beside her. 11 shed Into bla 

A rasping oath from Legar warned ** ,lt,riz > ,,f ** c 
Davy thut something had gone amiss *— • J assistant 
with that worthy’s plans. " , ® ve 8° l lu 

"The cop’s stumbled on the right 1,1 nmtn lln *» 
place by aecldeut," growled the augry llv ”' 1 ,n *° *be ho 
voice from behind the hushes; "tbs Derlantl is due 
fool thinks the stuff la In the gTbund t0 * et,l ‘’ r b 

— now he’s starting lo dig right lu Almost us he t 
front of the cave— that sews up Louie be Jammed over 
good and tight — we’ll have to do some- levers with all In 
thing and do It quick." moment came a 

"If you want to put the kibosh on , " |t "bistle. a- enn 
that butfeh buttin’ Into our business * ,1|< lWun< l hast 
I know how to do It,” said Frank U°*' u the level i 
"That big rock we teen up the bill “tdtxAers. grlppet 
don't need much of a shove to seud 8aw •be 

It golu' down like thunder let loose pree* rushing at t 
an’ It's headed Just about right tu lul “berluK fre 
smash that whole outfit off the ledge t erven lug spa- -• I 
Into the gully.” »ron clad mot 

Davy saw the two rapidly moving 
figures climbing up toward a massive " Bh set faces 
bowlder which by one of those odd w * ler ** nk t* 1 

whims of nature hung ao lightly polaed Ibat seemingly n 
on tlie hillside that the hand of a ••“on But at th< 
child might have set It vibrating on ‘'"Hew engine v 
Its precarious balance. He saw Le- ble swift neas am 
gar and Dutch Frank place their shoal- lo t>* siding. Just 
tiers against that granite bowlder. dared past with I 
Davy knew that In a few aeconda bum an freight, 
that revolvlug hulk of aolld granite 1 * ,kB 8 crazy M 
would acquire a velocity which would •be engine, with 
send It tearing paat him like a shot out thiotllo. tore dow 
of a gun He raced down the hillside * startled group - 
and pul hie laat ounca of atrength been ripping out a 
Into a flying leap which landed him • babble of warnli 
cloae to Margery Oolden and her star- atruck that deadl; 
tied companloaa. ••• steel guides. 

He dived against the wotiderlug-eyed short distance aloi 
girl aa a groggy football player might enveloped In a awl 
weakly hurl himself against Ihe op plunged headlong 
posing line, and the sheer Impact of hankment. Under 
bis weight sent them both sprawling twisted metal \ 
several yard* up tha trail which bor- 8 staid old swltchl 
dered the ravlue. Even ee Enoch f»ced pursuers o 
Oolden and Captain Brackett rushed Biund the crushed 
to lay hands on Margary's supposed •*>« unregeuerile 
assailant tba flying masa of rock thun- acroaa a burlap s 
dared across tho space where they all w ,l b 8 gesture t 
had been standing but tha second be- Golden turued aw 
fore, and sweeping every obatarle out d* 8, h stilled 

of Ita path, want crashing and rever- "Please take n 
berating Into the depths of the yawn wearily to hor fat 
Ing chasm fnr below Ing near by. 

It waa tha hardy police offlear. la- (TO UK c< 


SIXTEENTH EPISODE 


The Unmasking of Davy, 


In that gloomy sanctuary of evil- 
doer* known as the Owl’s Nest. Jules 
Legar. bent over the half sheet of pa- 
per on which the pen In his lean lin- 
ger* was Inscribing certain cryptic 
characters. Then he quickly folded the 
strip of parchment, placed It In an en- 
velope. and securely gummed down 
the flap with the aid of the Iron hook 
which took the place of bis missing 
left hand 

Oosslng the dank flagglug of the 
subterranean chamber, he stood be- 
fore a rat-faced individual, who 
squinted slavishly up st him with oue 
good eye. Although fortified by liber- 
al portions of tho Owl’s Illicit brew, it 
waa evident that One-Lamp Luulo 
.’'omiahed an unwholesome dread of 
’ lat scar-marked tyrant, who brooked 
no Infraction of his malign authority. 

"Cut out that booze and listen to 
me," commanded Legar In curt tones; 
’’you know the place where those bulls 
from headquarters gave us such a 
lively run that I had to cache that Vuu 
Horn swag. Get out there as quick os 
you can and turn this envelope over 
to Dutch P auk, who will he walling 
with Tony Bafe>lo along the road near 
the lake. They will know what to do, 
and remember — no bungling ou this 
Job.” 

As the one-eyed gangster placed the 
envelope careful y in his pocket and 
slunk cut of U * t harborage of human 
derelicts, tt w u d have boded 111 for 
bis peace of o/’uL could he have seen 
at that m>meut Into the dark cubby- 
hole where that nocturnal old hag. 
the Owl, nestel during the daylight 
hours. In that unsavory retreat stood 
a motionless figure, with one ear 


Slipped the Handcuffs Over the Sac 
ratary’s Wrist*. 

pressed so closely to the cracked doqr 
panel that every word spoken In tha 
outer room was plainly audible. 

Thla daring eavesdropper wore a 
yellow mask, with the moutn silt curv- 
ing upward In a fixed, mocking smile. 
He now seemed animated by a strong 
desire to accompany One-Lamp Louie 
aa that worthy departed on his strange 
errand. Swiftly mounting a shaky lad- 
der on one side of the room, the 
mazked Interloper groped hie way up- 
ward through a narrow bulkhead door, 
opening onto a gloomy alleyway 
Racing down thla alley, he reached 
the street where a black, low-elong 
limousine stood drawn up at the curb. 
On the next block a thick bodied man 
was hailing a passing taxi. 

"Follow that taxicab.” be cried out 
lo tho chauffeur , "don’t let It get oul 
of sight for a minute.” 



